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G1RIBALA.1S o\erflowing with exuber 
ance of youth that seems spilling o\cr 
jo spraj a!! around her —in the folds 
of her soit dress the turning of her neck 
the motion of her hands m the r\}thm of 

her stem novc/mick nnw Inu^iud in her 
^ tinkling anklets* and ringing laughter in 
*Jher\oice and glances bhe would often 
been seen w rapt in a blue silk walking on 
her terrace in an impulse of unaccountable 
restlessness Her limbs seem eager to 
dance to the time of in inner music unceas 
ing and unheard She takes pleasure in 
merely moving her bodj causing ripples 
to break out m the flood of her joung life 
She would suddenly pluck a leaf from a 
plant in the flower pot and throw it up in 
the sky and her bangles w ould give a 
sudden tinkle aud the careless grace of her 
hand like a bird freed from its cage w ould 
fly unseen in the air \\ ith herswift fingers 
she would brush away from her dress a 
mere nothing standing on tiptoe she 
would peep o^er her ternce wails for no 
cause whate\er, and then with a rapid 
motion turn round to go to another direc 
tion sw mgmg her bunch of keys tied to a 
cbrner of her garment She 'would loosen 
her hair in an untimely capnee sitting 

before her mtrtr&c txj do it up igain intf 
then in a fit of laziness w ould fling herself 
upon her bed like n*hne of stray moon 
light slipping through sbme open ug of the 
leaves idling in the shadow 

She has no cfnldren and having been 
married in a wealthy famdv has \trv 
little work to do Thus she ^ceras to be 
daily accumulating her own self without 
expenditure till the vessel isbnmmingo\er 
with the seething surplus She has her 
husband, but not under her control She 
has grown up from a girl mto a woman 
yet escaping through farnihantv her 
husband $ notice 



When she was newly married and her 
husband Gopinath was attending his 
College he would often play the truant 
*iud under cover of the midday siesta of 
Ins elders secretly come to make love to 

s >ame roof he would create occasions to 
^end her letters on tinted paper perfumed 
\ith ro^e water, and would even gloat 
Hpon some exaggerated gnc\ances of ima 
binary neglect of Io\ e 
, Just then his father died and he became 
the -sole owner of his property Like an 
Weasoned -piece of timber the immature 
3, outh of Gopinath ittracted parasites 
1\ Inch began to bore into his substance 
from now hismo\emcnts took the course 
lhat led him in a contrarj direction from 

tiis wife * 
. There is a dangerous fascination to he 
'eaders of men to which many strong 
\ninds ha\e succumbed To be accepted 
*is the leader of a small circle of syeq- 
bhants in his own parlour has the same 
fearful attraction for a man who suffers^ 
irom a scarcity of brains and character* 
jopmath assumed the part of a hero 
^mong bis friends and acquaintances and 
Ynerl rlnly to in\ent nev\ wonders in all 
!naoner of extra\agance He won a repu 
Jation among his followers for his auda 
Sity of excesses which goaded him not 
hnly to keep up Ins fame but to surpass 
himself at all costs * 

In the meanwhile Ginbala m the seclii; 
Wi of her lonely jouth felt like a queen 
l\ho had her throne but no subjects She 
[mew she had the power in her hand 
Khichcoull make the world of men her 
Vaptue. only that world itself A\as 
'ft anting 

Gtnhala has a maidservant whose rlame 
Js Sudha She cm sing and dance and. 
improvise \crses and she fee&Iy gives esx 
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pression to her regret that such a beauty 
as tint of her unstress should lit dedicated 
to a fool who forgets to enjo^ what he 
owns Gmbalais ne\er tired of hearing 
from her the dctuls of her charms while 
it the simc time contradicting her t call 
ingTier a 1 ar and a flatterer, exciting her 
toewearby all that is sacred tint she is 
earnest in her admiration, which state 
ment e\en without the accompaniment 
of a solemn oath is not difficult for Gm 
bala to believe 

Sudha used to sing to her a song begin 
ning with the line, Let me write myself 
a slave upon the soles of th> feet 1 and 
Ginbala in her imagination could feel 
that her beautiful feet were fully worthy 
of bearing inscriptions of c\erlasting 
slavery from conquered hearts, it only they 
could be free in their career of conquest 
But the woman to whom her husband 
4 Gopinath has surrendered himself as a 
sla\e is Lavanga the actress who has 
the reputation of playing to perfection 
the part of a maiden languishing in hope 
less love and swooning on the stage with 
an exquisite naturalness When her hus 
band had not altogether \amshcd from 
her sphere of influence, Ginbala had often 
heard from htm about the wonderful his 
tnonic powers of this woman and in her 
iealous curiosity had greatly desired to 
see Lavanga on the stage But she could 
not secure her husband s consent, because 
Gopinath was firm in his opinion that the 
theatre was a place not fit for any decent 
woman towsit 

At last she paid lor a seat mid sent 
Sudha to sec this famous actress in one 
of her best parts The account that she 
recened from her on her return was lar 
from flattering to La\anga both as to 
her personal appearance and her stage 
accomplishments As, for obvious reasons, 
she had great faith in Sudha's power of 
appreciation, where it was due, Ginbala 
did not hesitate to believe her in her des 
cnption of La\anga, which was accom 
panted by a rmmicrj of a ludicrous 
mannensm 

When at last her husband deserted her 
to his infatuation for this woman, she 
began to feel qualms of doubt But as 
Sudha repeatedly asserted her former 
opinion with ever greater vehemence, com 
panng La\anga to a piece of burnt log 
dressed up in a u oman s clothes, Ginbala 



determined secretly to go to the theatre 
herself and settle this question for good 

And she did go there one night with all 
the excitement of a forbidden entry Her 
^ery trepidation of heart lent a spccnl 
charm to what she saw She gazed at the 
faces of the spectators lit up with an 
unnatural shine of lamplight , and, with 
the nn«ic of its music and the painted cm 
^ as of its scenery, the theatre seemed to 
herlile a world where society was sud 
denlj freed from its law of grawtation 

Coming from her walled up terrace and 
jo> less home, she had entered a region 
where dreams and rcaht} had clapped their 
hands in fnendship, o\er the wine cup of 
art 

The bell rang the orchestra music stop- 
ped, the audience sat still in their seats, 
the stage lights shone brighter, and the 
curtain was drawn up Suddenly ippenr 
ed in the light, from the mystery of the 
unseen the shepherd girls of the Vnndn 
forest, and with the accompaniment of 
songs commenced their dance, punctuated 
with the uproanous applause of the audi 
ence The blood began to throb all over 
Ginbala s body, and she forgot for the 
moment that her life was limited to her 
circumstances and that she was not free in 
a world where all laws had melted in 
music 

Sudha came occasionally to interrupt 
her with her anxious whispers urging her 
to hasten back home for the fear of being 
detected But she paid no heed to her 
w arning for her sense of fear had gone 

The pla\ goes on Krishna has given 
oflence to Jus beloxcd Rid ha and she in her 
wounded pride refuses to recogmse him 
He is entreating her, abasing himself at her 
feet but in \am Ginbala s heart seems 
to swell She iraigmcs herself as ^he 
offended Radha, and feels that she also 
has in her this woman's power to vmdi 
catc her pnde She had heard *hnt a 
orec was woman s beauty in the world, 
but to mght it became to her palpable 

At last the curtain dropped, the light 
grew dim, the audience got rcadj to leave 
the theatre but Ginbala sat still like one 
inadrtam The thought that she would 
imcto go home had \amshcd from her 
mind She waited for the curtain to nsc 
ngiin and the eternal theme of Krishna'* 
humiliation at the feet of Radha to conti- 
uue But Sudha came to remind hcrthftt 



the play hid ended and the limps would 
soon be put out 

r It was late when Gtribala came back 
home V kerosene lamp was dimly burn 
injj in the melancholy solitude and silence 
of her room Near the window upon her 
lonely bed a mosquito curtain was genth 
moving in the breeze Her world seemed to 
her distasteful and mean like a rotten frrnt 
swept into the dustbin 
v From now she regularly \isitedthe 
/theatre e\cry Saturday The fascinaton 
of her first sight of it lost much of its 
glamour The painted \nlganty o! the 
actresses and the falseness of their affecta 
tion became more and more eudent yet 
the habit grew upon her E\ery time the 
curtain rose the window of her life sprx 
son house seemed to open before her and 
thestige bordered off from tlieuorld of 
treahtj by its gilded frame and scenic 
^displav, by its am) of lights and even 
its fhmsmess of conventionalism appeared 
to her like a fairyland where it wis not 
impossible for herself to occupy the throne 
of the fairy queen 

\\ hen for the first time she saw bcr hus 
band among the audience shouting his 
drunken admiration for a certain actress 
<die felt an intense disjnist and prayed in 
her mind that a day might come w hen she 
might have an opportunity to spurn him 
aw ay w uh her contempt. Bat the oppor 
tunity became rarer every day forGopi 
nath was hardly ever to be seen at his 
home now being carried away one 1 new 
not where in the centre of a dust storm 
of dissipation 

One evening in the month of March in 
the light of the full moon Ginbalawas 
sitting on her terrace dressed in her cream 
coloured robt. It was her habit duly to 
deck herself with jewellery as if for some 
festne occasion tor these costlv gems 
w ere like w ine to her— they sent heightened 
consciousness of beauty to her hmbs she 
felt like a plant in spring tingling with the 
impulse of powers in all its branches She 
wore i pur of diamond brn relets on her 
arms a necklace of rubies and pearls on 
her neck and a ring with a big sapphire 
on the little finger of her left hand Sudha 
was sitting near her bare feet admiringly 
touching them with her hand and express- 
ing her wish that she were a manpnvi 
Icged to offer her life as homage to «ueh a 
pair effect 

fctidha guitly hummed u !o\eso«g to her 



ULA 503 

and the evening wore ou to night Exery 
body in the household had finished their 
e\emng meal and gone to sleep When 
suddenly Gopmath appeared reeking with 
scent and liquor and Sudha drawang her 
cloth end over her face hastily ran away 
from the terrace 

GinbaK thought for a moment that her 
day had come at last She turned away 
her face and sat silent 

But the curtain in her stage did not nsc 
nud no song of entreaty came from her 
hero with the words — 

Listen to the pleading of the moon 
light my lo\e and hide not thy face * 

In Its dry unmusical \oicc Gopinath 
said Gi\e me your leys 

A gust of south wind like a sigh of the 
insulted romance of the poetic world scat 
tered til o\er the terrace the smell of the 
night blooming jasmines and loosened 
some wisp of hair on G inba la s cheek 
She let go her pride and got up and said 

\ ou shall have your keys if y ou listen to 
what I have to say 

Gopinnth said I cannot delay Gnc 
me y our keys 

Ginbala said I will gnc you the keys 
and everything that is in the safe but you 
must not lea\c me 

Gopinath said That cannot be I ha\c 
urgent business 

Then you shan t have the keys 1 said 
Ginbala 

Gopinath began to search tor them lie 
opened the drawers of the dressing table, 
broke open the ltd of the box that contain 
ed Ginbala s toilet requisites smashed the 
glass panes of heralmirah groped under 
the pillows and mattress of the bed but 
the keys he could not 6ud Ginbala stood 
neir the door stifT* nd sifent like n marble 
image gi2ing at \ acancy Trembling w ith 
rage Gopinath came to her and said with 
an angry growl Give me your keys or 
you w ill repent 

Ginbala did not answer and Gopmath 
pinning her to the wall snatched aw iy bjr 
force her bracelets ncckhce ind nng md, 
gn ing 1 er a parting kick went away 

Nobody in the bouse woke up from his 
sleep none in the neighbourhood knew of 
this outrage the moonlight remained 
placid and the peace of the night undis- 
turbed Hearts can be rent nc\er to heal 
agun amidst si eh fcnne silence 

TI c mxt morning Ginbala said she was 
t^oiag to see 1 er father and kit home 
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Gopinath a present destination was not 
known and she was not responsible to 
anybody else in the house tier ibsenccwas 
not noticed 



The new play of 1 Manorama was on 
rehearsal in the theatre where Gopinath 
was a constant visitor La\augi was 
practising lot the part of the heroine 
Manorama and Gopmath sitting in the 
front scat with his rabble of followers 
w ould \ ocifcrously encourage his fa\ ourite 
actress w atli his approbation This greatly 
disturbed the rehearsal but the proprietors 
of the theatre did not dare to annoy their 
patron of whose \mdictnencss they were 
afraid But one day he went so far as to 
molest an actress in the greenroom and 
he "had to be turned awaj hy the aid of 
the police 

Gopinath determined to take h s re 
\enge — and when after a great deal of 
preparation and shrieking advertisements 
the new play Manorama was about to 
be produced Gopinath took away the 
principal actress La\anga with him and 
disappeared It was a great shock to the 
manager who had to postpone the opening 
night and getting hold of a new actress 
taught her the part and brought out, the 
play before the public with considerable 
rmsgn ings in his mind 

But the success was ns unexpected ns 
it was unprecedented When its news 
reached Gopinath lie could not resist his 
curiosity to come and see the performance 

The play opens with Manorama living 
in her husband s house neglected in 1 



hardly noticed Ncarthe end ol the drama 
her husband deserts her and concealing 
his first marriage manages to marry a 
millionaires daughter When the wed 
ding ceremonj iso\er and the bridal ieit 
is raised from her face she is disca\ered to 
be the same Manorama onlj no longer 
the former drudge but queenly m her 
beauty and splendour of dress and orna 
ments In her infancj she had been 
brought up in *\ poor home being kidnap 
ped from the house of her rich father who 
having traced her to her husband s home, 
has brought her back to him and celc 
brates her marriage once again in a 
fitting manner 

In the concluding scene when the bus 
band is going through his period of peni 
tence and humiliation as is fit in a play 
which has its moral a sudden disturbance 
arose among the audience So long as 
Manorama appeared obscured in her . 
position of drudgery Gopinath showed no 
sign of perturbation Rut when after the 
wedding ceremony she came out dressed 
in her red bridal robe and took her veil 
off when with a majestic pride of her 
o\erwhelmmg beautj she turned her face 
towards the audience and slightly bend 
ingher neck shot i fiery glance of extri 
tation at Gopioath applause broke out 
inwa\c after wave ana the enthustasm 
of the spectators became unbounded 

Suddenlv Gopinath cried out in a thick 
\oicc Ginbaia and like a madman 
tried to rush upon the stage The audi 
ence shouted Turn him out the police 
came to drag him aw a> and he struggled 
and screamed I will kill her ' while the 
curtain dropped 



LLTTLRS 

HvruAcas l uom oli> UsTtlks or Rauisdkawtii Taoori 
(■bpcc/a/Zi Translated for the Modern fftwm) 

( Utrgbisr served ) 

43 Skeh&nU ^N'ghts out in silent repose and with 

nth fan^rl 1 <w> 2 3 thoughts ranged round me in cntranc 

lS \\hcnIwnslmn ff in this boat in the freedo^ £2 



